SIMMONS : Of course not. Any excuse to shirk
their duty to the school. Even if it is only coming
here to be bored by tea.

LAURA : Why should they be bored ?

SIMMONS : Why ? Great Heavens ! Is there any-
thing more depressing and boring in this world
than a drawing-room tea-party ?

LAURA : Why do you ask them then, as you
do, on Sundays ?

SIMMONS : Because it's expected of me. But you
can't pretend it's enjoyable.

LAURA : And why not ? Whose fault is that ?
Yours ! Because you are not human. Because
you can never get away from the schoolmaster,
never forget your position and your dignity, and
that you are talking down to them. Isn't it pos-
sible for master and boy to meet and talk on a
level ; like normal human beings ?

SIMMONS : Not without immediately destroying
that relation and all its respect.

LAURA : I don't believe u.

SIMMONS : You mentioned Campbell just now.
Well, take him as a case in point. Watch him
with the boys. Gould you tell by looking at them
which was master and which was boy ?

LAURA : And that seems to me to be the essence
of a good schoolmaster. There are times, Frank,
when I can't recognise you, when I can't see the
man in you for the schoolmaster, when I look
helplessly for the man I married.

SIMMONS : Are you hurt because I suggested that
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